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lifted Buttorv
by will Irwin

a plain clothea man from the precinct
detective force keeping It under watch
and ward

To this house came Captain UcUee
nnd Itosullo e Grange. They ap
proached with all the caution of fore-
thought, entering (he block through an
office building on thn next street, open-

ing the urea door with a pass-key- , go-

ing Into (ho house by (he baaetnent
door at the rear.

"Tgh! I hate to touch It." aald ,

drawing her skirts away from
the wTeckugc of the cellar. "I'm glad
I wore my old clothea. Uucsb Mrs.
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llie case or thought he had. Some-
thing he'd forgotten something which
came back to him last night when he
wai well, you aaw." And detail by
detail Bhe ropented Tommy North's
story about the diamond cluster. Hoaa
Ha, as Bhe listened with downcast look,
used all her will to keep her bead
steady and her fingers busy.

That's Interesting." she remarked.
In a matterof-faa- l tone, when Bonay- -

Barbara had finished "Hut I don't
know'a It's Important. They think
they ace funny things when they're
drunk an' they're ready to swear to

in when they sober up. Intend to
tell Mrs. Hanska or the lawyers about

"I thoughl I might I'm doing every
thing to help "

"Well, tho evidence of n drunk
wouldn't go at all in a court of law,"
pursued Rosalie, her eyes still on her
work. "Mr. North le pretty hlimlllftad
already, an' no's a ntoe young man, au'
hail probably cut out drink now he's
In business tor himself. HUH. If you
think It's your duty "

"Oh, I bono you think It iBn't." anld
Betsy-Barbar- "i don't want to put
Mr. North In that position, again."

"Can't see where It's tbu leaat bit of
use, an' 'twould only do Mr. North
barm," replied itosniie. if you wns
in", would you french this aeam? Yea.
i guess it luoka more tasty that way."
Roaalle turned the conversation to u
discussion of autumn fashions. She
sewed and chntted for ten minutes.
Then she looked ostentatiously lit the
clock.

"Oractottal A quarter to four an' I

must be down town quarrelin' with
that laundry at a quarter paBt!"

She roae, gathered coat, hat and
gloves, and hurried lo the corner drug
store, from which she made by tele-
phone an Immediate appointment with
Inspector McGoe. They met In Ablng
don square, i rendaarom half way be-

tween her house mid headquarters.
She proceeded to business at once.

"I've been Jest aettln' on thin Han-
ska case, laapecbjr," she said "Knew
If I wailed long enough, aomethin'
would hutch. It has. but I can't aay
vet whether it'a a rooster or a duck.
In the llrst pluce. Whan 'a the grand
Jury goln' lo get to the Wade Indict
ment?"

"Pretty soon, I guess. I've been
holding them off until I got mure evi-
dence."

"Well, keep boldlO1 em off."
"Honest, what have you got?"
"Wouldn't you like to know?" Here

llosalle broke out all her dimples, bo
Hint Inspector McGce smiled on her.
"Call II a hunch from tho eplrlta."

"You can't come that on me," said
the Inspector, half playfully, i know
your kind of spirits."

"Well, call It a woman's notion then.
'

If you like that any better. The grand
Jury 'l the first thing. Next, that old
bouse of Mrs. Moore's Is still vacant,
lan't It? want to go through It with
you from lop to bottom an' I've got
to do It ao I won't be Been."

"That'H eaay, We can enter the
block from I ho other aide nnd go In by
tho back door."

"All right. Ilow'e two o'clock to-

morrow?"
"Fine."
"Now I'd better run along. I don't

want to take any chancea of being
aeen with you."

"Honeat. what have you found?"
"Houeat, I don't know myself!" aald

Rosalie Le Grange, dimpling over her
shoulder as sao walked away. McGce
stood following her with his eyea.

CHAPTER VIII.

Coquettlah McGce.
Tho Moore hoarding house, scene of

the HaiiBka murder, remained closed.

SYNOPSIS
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CHAPTER VII.

Facing the Music.
Tommy woke next morning to the

appropriate mental and physical lor
(tires. When meinuiv had finished
with her rack, the future ipplled
thumb aorawa, if ho waul down to
breakfast, ho tuual meet her lie
rnorac and Jealousy struggled In him
with a perverse pride. Ai any rate,
ho would not run uway No. lie would
face her. He would look Into her cyoe.
which would ba shocked and hurl. The
Nuit onibera of a ruined existence
would shine through his own. Then,
nller she had seen mid realized, ho
would go away forever and m ud her
jHt one letter -- no, just one flower

with his aard to lei her know what
he had felt and what ho hail cast aside.

Then aluco the huniiin spirit Is
norer aiatlc having touched the low-

est depth, his thoughts began lo rise
toward hope Just how hud bo be-

haved last night? What had she seen
tiltn do? Front tha hate of confused
momorll s, u clear fact uiipeared In
Oils place and thai He had been

Wan of her standing st tho landing
How hud she looked'' Somehow, he
rould not retnemhor her tace Why?
Hecauae ho had ecu looking at her
shoe buckles at something which
glittered -- why-

The tragic night of the HaBSha
murder flashed la upon Mm, and with
II a fact which he had told neither
thO police In the third degree process
nor yet Ihe coroner ai tho Inqueet, for
(ho simple reaaon that he had (ergot
baa It. Now, he roniemhered 11 clear-
ly, perfectly. A freak of drunken cou- -

sctoaaaaaa had brought hack some
thing which he might never havo

again
"Geo whU!" ho cried, leaping out of

tied, hcadachu and ull ' Hhe'a looking
for evidence-th- is will tlx her!" A
"old dip and a dash of hroinldn re
lored him wonderfully, for the (la

I

"It Was s Clutter o Diamonds.

en.f. of Tommy North were resilient
und young. Ah ho enlered the dining
'"ooin for breakfast, only u slight pallor It
mid a llttla languor indicated the crisis
of the night before.

IJetsy Harbara and COQStanOS were
already ncat.il Hetsy Harbara looked
him full In the eye.

"Good morning, Mr. North." alio said
vonly.
"Good morning," replied Tommy

shortly; and he slid Into hla chair and
nttscked his grapefruit.

The breakfast wont on. Batay-Bar-Im-

talkod freely; she uppearcd ani-

mated even. 8b Included Mr. North
in Ihe conversation, throwing him a to
iiucstion now and then. Ho noticed,
'however, that these questions came j

Mooro never kept tills place any too
well- nn' with thks dust an' your un-- j

tidy copa, Martin MoOao, It'B Just scan
daloui now Well, come on!" And bo
she dragged her police escort through
floor after floor, room after room at
drat a superficial survey and then a
minute Htarch.

As (hey came to Captain llanska's
room, Inspector McGce atopp.'il nnd
made oration.

' Tou can see." be aald, "that It was
at Inside Job Beginning on the roof.
there's no way to enter except by the
hatch which goes down Into (be lum- -

her room. On account of the Bra regu-

lations, the hatch couldn't be locked,
but i( was closed Insid" by a bolt That
hadn't been monkeyed with. In fuct.
the dirt around tha edges showed thai
the hatch hadn't been opened for a
Ion? lime"

"And the (ire escape?" asked llosa-

lle. pUMinghaf browB with concentra-
tion.

"Runs from the lumber room
straight down. I'asseB at the third
(lour the windows of Captain Hantka's
room. The corresponding room on tha
second floor is vacant. No one entered
by the basement, either. Windows and
doors all bold d Inside nnd showed no
signs of being tampered with You

see, was (his Wade fellow, or an (n

aids Job And while we're talking about
locks" here Martin McGce opened
Captain Hainan's door and siood with
a foot on either side of the threshold

"this la a little piece of evidence I've
figured out mvaelf. Notice, he had a
spring look, Mrs. Moore Bays he put
It on himself That Indicates he was
afraid of somebody Wade, probably.

(ii being so particular on that point.
It was only nutural he should keep I:

locked when he was ae!"op. Now. look
here."

This was an "Inside" spring lock of
tho ordinary pattern. It could be
controlled from without only by the
key. WKhln, however, waa a knob and
a billion by which one could turn back
the caich and render It temporarily
useless as a lock "Well, now,'' suid
McOee, "the catch wbb back when they
found Hi" body, and the door waant
locked al all. If he'd been alive after
Wade left bin), be wouldn't have gor.o
to sleep without teeing that his dno-wa-

locked My Idea Is. he turned th'
knob and abut the catch back when bi
let Wade in the way a person deer
villi ji spring lock. Anyhow ," con
cluded ftfcOeo, "J,fs a suspicious fact."

"Very," said Itoaulle; and McGee
did not catch the flatness lu her tone.
"But anyone who got on to that lire
rsrapcTone way or nnother, could have
entered Hnnska's room by the window,
couldn'l he?"

"Yea," said InBpector McGee. "If
Manaka'a window wns open. But the
w indowa were closed when they found
the body. Most of (he witnesses iay
that. They remember hecauae when
(his Mrs. Moore fainted those girls
opened both windows to give her nlr.
Th"y aay (hoy had lo open the catchca
to get tho easbea up."

"Stuffy muggy night, an' both win-
dows closed an' him an American!"

Well, there's nothing pait'cularly
slrange about (hat, la there?" aald In
speolor McGee.

"Not to you!" replied Hoaalle Le
Grange, dimpling on him. "1 guesa
well, 1 gneas before we do anything
else we'll go over everything In that
room."

They entered. The bed was aa Knaa- -

lie bnd Been It on thn night of tbe
tragedy tho BheetB and quills turned
back as though one bad risen quietly
ami naturally. It waa to the bed that
Itosalle turned her first attention. At
the fitot of (he while counterpane, her
eyes stopped stopped and rested.

"It's spotted," she raid almost under
her breath

Inspector Modes looked also.
(TO UK CONTINUED.)

gott hurried home to enllat, leaving
the bust In hla atudlo. Ho waa killed
In (he war and DreyfUB Buffered a like
fate.

lu these clrcumatanceB the commit-
tee cither abandoned or elae forgot
ahout tbe commlBBlon and the bust
was (eft ,o Its Btrange fate. No
claims b;ing made or arrangements
undertaken for Its transfer. It was
finally sold by the occupant! of tho
Btu"o and eventually became the prop- -

crty of tho proprietor of the tiny ahop
on this boulevard near the Kaatern
railway station.

The Caustio Boarder.
"Well," said the hotel proprietor, "1

must go out to the racetrack this
afternoon aud see if I can clean up a
little stake."

"If 1 were you," said the caustic
boarder, "I would stay here and see
If I couldn't clean un the little ateak
aerved every meal at this table. It
aure needs It"

Whereupon the proprietor went out
and added $3 for extras to the oauatia,
boarder's bill.

a burden to myself.
I suffered from fe-

male trouble nn I
could not stand on
my feet and I felt
like millions of
needles were prick-
ing me all over. At
last my doctor told
me that all that
would nave me waa
an operation, but
this I refill.-- l I

told my husband to get me a bottle of
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound and I would try it before I would
submit to any operation. He did so and
I improved right along. I am uow doing
all my work nnd feeling fine.

"J hope other suffering women will try
your Compound. I will recommend It
to all I know." Mrs. Daniel D. B.
Da vis, 110 Frank lin St. , Logansport, Ind.

Since we guarantee that nil testimo-
nials which we publish are genuine, la it
not fair to suppose that if Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound has tha
virtue to help these women it will help
any other woman who ia ouffering In a
like manner?

If you are ill do not drag along until
an operation is nanaasii i but nt one
take Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
vuuijn-uuu- .

Writo to Lydia. V. Pinkliaiu
Mell'infiCo.,(conli(l')itl;il)Iyyuu,
MftSH. Your lettor wil Iks opened,
read and answered by a woman
and bold In strict confidence

If a man and bis wife are one, how
many was Solomon and Ms outfit?

Many Clilldrao are Hlekty.
MiHh- -r tlrr'a Hwml row.lern tor (TtllMrrti

Break Bp Colils In H lioum. ssllavs PWferlajH
iifaa. HfadatiF, Hf.,marh Troublm, le-th- ln

Dlanrdfini, move ami rirulatt' tlin bowels, an.t
XH'otrtiy Womn. Th-- y are so plrnsftnt lo tiike
cblldrnn llkn llinn. ITae.l by mothers for year.
At all ilrugglale. JCo. Hatnple mailed r lfl'K

. A. 8. Olmateu, I.o Itoy, X. Y. Adv.

Peddlers Not Allowed.
Maid -- Them's a man called with t

bill, ma'am.
SlUrtroBB Toll him wo havo soma

already.

Things Have Improved.
A woll known politician, at a din-

ner in Washington, Kld of commer-
cial honesty: '

"Commercial honesty is Improving.
When a man lies to you and cbents
you, it no longer excuses htm to say,
'Caveat emptor' it's business' and
sbrur; and nmllo.

"In fact," be ended, "thlncs havo
now ao much Improved that If some
muKi millionaires were to Iobo their
fortunes tho Bnme way they gained
them, they'd insist on somebody go-

ing (o Jail."

Exacted a Promise.
Mra. Henry Preston White waa leav-

ing her homo for towu the other af-

ternoon, and as ahn started down tha
walk a pitiful wall reached her cars.
Turning, she perceived hor llttlo ld

son leaning far out of the
second atory window.

"Mother! mother!" he cried. "Pleaae
promise me, won't you, mother?
Promise mn!"

Mrs. WhJto ran back In much alarm
Into tho house and up the stairs.

"Darling, tell mother whut la the
matter," sbo pleaded.

"Oh, mother, promise me," he
sobbed.

"Anything, darling, anything"
"Promise me that you'll bo good,

mother, while you're In town," he said,
and began (o dry his team

WONDERED WHY.
Pound the Answer Was "Coffee.''

Many pale, sickly persons wonder
for years why they have to suffer so,
and eventually discover that tbe drug

caffeine In coffee. Is tho main cause
of tho trouble.

"I wub always very fond of cofteo
and drank It every day. I novcr had
much flesh and often wondered why I
waa always so pale, thin and weak.

"About five years ago my health
completely broke down aud I was con-
fined to my bed. My stomach was In
such condition that I could hardly tako
sufficient nourishment to sustain life.

"During this time I was drinking
coffee, didn't think I could do without
it,

"After awhile I came to the conclu-
sion that coffee was hurting me, and
decided to give It up and try Postum.
When It was made right dark and
rich I soon became very fond of It

"In one week I began to feel better.
I could eat more and sleep better. My
sick headaches were less frequent, and
within five months I looked and felt
like a new being, headache spells en-

tirely gone.
"My health continued to Improve

and today I am well and strong, weigh
148 lbs. I attribute my present health
to the g qualities of Postum "

Name given by Postum Co., Battle
Creek, Mich. Read "The Road to Well
vllle," In pkgs.

Postum now comes In two forms:
Regular Postum must be Wel.

boiled.
Instant Postum la a soluble pow

der. A teaspoonful dissolves quickly
in a cup of hot water and, with cream
nd sugar, makes a delicious beverage

Instantly. Grocers sell both kinds.
'There's a Reason" for Postum.

honr bin, bo spoke louder, ' 'Ml.su
Lime "

Betsy Barbara turned, Alone with
httll no slnee COMtMM had gone

I on her eyas showed the anwtlona
which she had suppressed In public.

"W'lini in 11?" Hhc said icily.
"i wanted," Haiii Tommy "1 wanted

to toll on something ."

Bhc was turning away when Tomm.i
recovered blmaott.

'Oh. II isn't Hint." hi Huid. "i can't
explain that, of course, I'm not trying
to explain that. mih
something lonetblng
of evldl nee- - about t he Hanska
I think It may help "

lletru linitiura turn attain ami
ll' look was

prat ..I
friendly.

"Something new " she said, breath
'Icssly "(Hi, you angii fresh from

heaven! wimii tend tot Constance?''
This was the point where Tommy

North became a ttraiedtet.
it has lo do." he said humbly,

with the way I was lnnt night You
saw in" shouldn't like to tell her."

' Lei's lake a walk." proposed lletsy
Barbara! with her wonderful practi-
cality

"If you wish." said Tommy North
hiimhly. and yet thrilled with a sense
of renewed companionship. Indeed,
by lie time they reached the atroet.
ho had recovered his spliils ao much
as lo propose, because the street was
so noisy, thai they take a cross-tow-

car and walk up Fifth avenue Tha car
was crowded; they must stand: ao
Ihey did not approach the subject of
the mom. 'lit until they wore treading
the street of the spenders.

"Well, what U It" I'm dying to
know!" snid Batay Barbara, the instant
they reached tha avenue.

"Old I do anything strange,"
Tommy, when (irst saw you

last night ?"
"You nearly tumbled at my feet, for

one thing," replied lletsy ltarhnra.
"What what weru you wearing on

your feet ?"

lletsy Harbara thought a second on
this peculiar auaatlon,

My velvet slippers with tho rhine-stoi-

buckles." she ntild.
Tommy nodded Solemnly,
"That waa ltI was reaching for

them last night Just as I waa reach
ing for eomethiaf the night mil at
Captain Kanaka's door And it brought
everything back."

"Oh, what do you mean'''' begged
lletsy Harbara "Go on! I'lenae go
on."

"I had got to the head of (he stairs
On the night of the murder," said Tom-
my. "The gas waa lighted In tho hull.
I Was pickled You know how your
mtod geta on one little thing whet,
you're pickled"

"I don t," put In Betsy Harbara, In
aplte of her Ifltereat in the atory "but
plaaai go on."

"And I saw something bright In the
hallway, close to Captain Hauakas
door. 1 braced againat a poat and
looked at IL It waa a clusl.-- of dla
monds the mora I think of It, the
more It seems like that shoe buckle Of
yours. I reached out to get It. Then

tumbled and hit the Btuff. The turn
I

Ma and the atlcky feeling put dia-
monds out of my mind Hut I'm sure,
Just the same, that I anw a bunch of
diamonds or something beside that
door You've aaked mo to tell you
unything I might find about Ihe Han
ska case And I'm telling. that'B all."

Betay-Barba- aonalderad.
11 mai not moan anything," she

said, "and It may mean a good deal "
.She ronaldered again. "Even if the
diamonds were there, maybe it bad
nothing lo do with our case. If nny-bod-

had buen robbed that night, if
there hud been any signs ot a burglar,
this evidence would he very Important.
Hut the nollce aay that tho house
wasiii entered. Then again, what be-
came of tho diamonds'.' It 110
one else noticed them."

"Well," remarked Tommy North
cynically, "there were n great many
policemen In the house."

Betsy-Barbar- walked on. still think-
ing. "Maybe. I'm afraid, though, that

might bo only an aberration," she
said dually

"Perhaps," echoed Tommy North.
Ar.d now, having finished his Introduc-
tion, ho approached the subject near-
est his heart.

"Of course, that's nil," ho said, "ex-
cept that 1 owe you an apology for--f-

my condition hint night."
"it is to yourself," aaid Betay-Barbar- a, to

"thai you owe the apology Mr.
North, why did you do It again?"

Now It was In Tommy North's Im-
pulses to tell exactly why he did It

come out with the truth, accomps
nled by his opinion of philandering
Spaniards But that would havo
amounted to a declaration; and to de-

clare his feelings for Betsy-Barbar- a of
waa leagues beyond his present cour-
age.

"Oh," he said, carelessly, deaperato-ly- ,

"1 got a Jolt. That's all. And I took
It out In boose."

"You (old me tbe other night It was
becaueo you hadn't anything better to
do. Mr. North." she addeo. ae ')...'-- 'had

lilting her blue even to din, "I'm goliiK
10 ask a very personal QWMtlM. I'm
not asking II for Piirloslty. I've a rea
son, which I'll atatn later have yn'i
sn ei any money ''"

"BraOO yourself for the. ahock," r"
plied Tommy, "bttt I really have. I In

belited three hundred dollars 11 whll.
hko. And my mother mude mo prom
Ibo one thing - that I d Have a little
every week. nave Bra hundred do!
lars In the hank

Bo toy Barbara nodded her wise ami
gulden head.

"Thai win do beautifully tor a ainrt.'
he said.

"A start at what?" inquired Toninn
"A tins Thomas W. North Advent

ing agency.
"At"
' Tha Thomas W Norili Advertisli:

agency, its round) I now, lu lu a. n
October sixteenth at the comer
Fifth avenue ami Port) sixth stn . '

New York!"
"Tbia is so sudden !' exclaim
in 111 Bill his heart leaped an

' Now sol;. Mr Nortl reaumad Bel
"I've dia giined your cuf

"Honest, What Have You Found?

Tho trouble with you la that you've
drifted You need responsibility. When
you're boss, you won t be loullng on
the Job. You'd discharge an employe
who did that- - and you can't discharge
yourself Home day you'll wish you had
a bUltneea of your own. Then you'll
look back and be sorry you didn't Btnr'
It when you were young. You can get
bueineee, can't you?"

I ought to," said Tommy
"And you can - fix up the buninoBa

when you get It?"
I lUppoae I can. I never loat a

place for Incompetence."
"Then thero'H really nothing moro

to he anld." reaponded Betay Durhara
"Juat get an ofltce, and hang out your
shingle, nnd go to work. You may
fall, of course. But you'll be doing It
for yourself, and that, Thomm W.
North. Is what you need "

Tommy North had been looking at
her as one who seas vlalona and heara
voices. "Why, that'a the way I used
to think. That'a Ihe way 1 used to
talk." he said. "I didn't reallie until

heard It from you, how I'd got over
It."

"The tlrat thing to do when you're
starling In hualnuas Is to And an of
lice." said Betsy Barbara practically.

"There are lots of good cheap little
places In lower Fifth avenue." said
Tommy North.

"Lct'e look at thorn right now!" ex-

claimed Betsy Barbara. And the new-
ly formed Thomas W. North Advertis-
ing agency wheeled and started south-
ward

That afternoon. Betay-Barbar- and
Rosalie La Grange were sewing togeth-
er in the Ban parlor. Aa they pulled
bastings. Betsy Barbara slipped In a
remark which she tried artfully to con-
ceal In general chatter

"Mr. North tells me," aald Betsy- -

Barbara, "that be la going to atnrt In

business for himself."
"That so?" exclaimed Hoaalle; "well

he's a nice, amart young man an' It
will be tho very beat thing for him."
She. pulled hustings for ten seconds
before elu resumed:

"It will keep him straight He won't
have to bo helped up to bis room for
some time, hopo."

Bomy Barbara stared and flushed.
"Oh I Did you see It?"
"Now, my dear, I think It was brave

an' nice of you. It's what any girl
Hhould havo done, an' It's what most
good girls wouldn't have the decency

do. No woman') a real lady when
sho's too much of a lady. Yes I

heard him stumble, an' I come out an'
looked."

"I I Just opened his door and
pubhed him in," said Betsy-Barbar-

blushing furlouely.
"An' quite enough I saw that, too."

Ilnsalle pulled bastings tor a quarter
a minute more. Then she added, "I

suppose you called him down all he
needed when you took Uvst walk this
morning."

Oh, that wasn't the reason!" orled
(etay-narbar- driven back on her
maiden defenses. "It wasn't that. 1

really didn't want to see him. But be
something new to tell me about

iIilTilI?ffil
BUST IS THAT OF AMERICAN

Identity of Model, Long a Puzzle to
Parlalana, Haa at Laat Been

Cleared Up.

Tho mysterious bust dlacovered in
tbe Houlcvard de la Chapelle, Paris,
haa al last been Identified. Perched
on top of a one-stor- ahop like a senti
nel on a cultnney. It attracted only a
momentary glance from the hurried
passer-b- and waa then forgotten.

Lincoln Warde, nn American touriat,
recognlied his countryman In this
oddly placed monument and is able
to give the details which follow. This
bust Is of the late William Smith
(larner, one time member of the board
of trade of Jacksonville, Fla., who
dedicated hla fortune and his life to
tbe defenae of tbe oppressed. After
his death a committee waa formed to
erect a monument to him. and M.
ifcreyfua. the president, engaged a
young American sculptor by the name
of Furgott, who waa then living In
Paris, to make the bust.

When the Civil war broke out. far

only at regular intervala, as though
she wero remembering to be very care-I'll- .

That might be a good sign or It
might be a bad oar, he could not o

which.
Uetsy-Iiarbar- a and Constance had

.risen now. Tommy North, with an e-
ffort of the will, rose and followed.

"Miss Laos," Be ssld lu the hall;
ad duo. since sba did uoi seem to


